PLINTSTONES 108 ; 


DINO, NO! ob DEAZ.... NOW 

FRED WILL BE IN A WORSE 

MOOD!..T CAN'T STAND 
HIM LATELY! 


DON'T VENT YOuIZ 
| STUPIDITY ON DINO 


GET THIS THING OFF }/ 
MY BELLY BEFOKE I 
TURN HIM INTO 


WHEN YOUR OWN, 
FAULTS ARETO BLAME 
FOR YOUR PLIGHT! 
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SSSHHHIWILMA™Y ONLY BARNEY, 


WILL HERIe YOU, 


THE KIDS, AND 
GAZOO! 


YOU CAN HEAR 
OR SEE Me! 


JUST THIS! IT HAVE 
A PLAN TO SAVE 
YOU DESPITE 


W-WAIT 
AMINUTE! 


YOU QUARRELED WITH SY WELL,. 
ME.SLATE AT THE QUARRY/ WHAT 
AND RIGHT NOW HE'S 

THINKING OF 
FIRING YOu!.,, 

YOU KICKED ' 
DINO, WILMA, 

IS ON THE 

VERGE OF 

THROWING 

YOU OUT, AND 

YOU WERE 

MEAN To THAT 

OTHER DUM-DUM 
BARNEY!.. 

CORRECT 


NOW YOU KNOW HALF 
LOF MY PLAN, DLUM-DUM! 


OURSELF! 
Haste 


DINO! TOW 
DARE YOU! 
ae ee xi 
Seats = A, AK 


Y_ Get OLT OF HERE You ) 
SILLY LOOKING vy 


FREDITHE FOOD 
: ISNT THAT GoopD! 


HUH, HAVE YA? 


COOKED 
Gf YOU ANICE | 
DINNER! 


GOT ANY NICE COME ON, 
BONES, WILMA? FRED, 1 


SO LONG, WILMA, 
THAT WAS A 

DELICIOUS 

BREAKFAST! 


HEH HEH HEH! YOU'RE ~S 
A PLAYEUL LITTLE FELLER,DINO! 


GOOD MORNING, 
MR.SLATE,GOOD \, 
MORNING, 
BARNEY! 


BOY! ICANT WAIT TO GET A NICE 
BIG BONE AND LAY DOWN. IN 
THE SHADE IN BACK 

OF THE HOUSE! — 


C WEH HEH! YOURE 
ALOT OF LAUGHS, 
« FREDI 


ELINTSTONE HASN'T LOST HIS 
TEMPER AT ANYONE ALL DAY! I 
WAS GOING TO FIZE HIM, BUT 
TLL GIVE HIM ANOTHER CHANCE! 


TE 
YEAH, HE WAS 
GETTIN’ ON My 
NERVES TOO... 
BUT FRED Is 4 
REALLY A 
SWEETELY! 


= ay, 


TM GLAD YOU'RE HOME, FRED! 
YOU'VE GOT TO DO SOMETHING 
ABOUT DINO! WE MAY HAVE To 
GET RID OF Him! 


I THINK IT'S TIME TO CHANGE Va 
YOU BACK ,DUM-DLUM! MAYBE} 
YOU'VE LEARNED SOMETHING J) 
FROM THIS EXCHANGE! < 


FKED AKEN'T YOU LISTENING TO }] [BUTLET'S GIVE DINO YOURE So 
ME?! LSAID DINO BEHAVED ANOTHER CHANCE...) GENEROUS 
TERRIBLY ALL DAY! SOMETIMES THAT'S /AND WARM- 
3 ALL ANY OF US 
NEED,WILMA! 


tnt A FRIE 


5OY, IT'S HOT! I CAN'T 
WAIT FOR ANICE TALL 
CAN OF SODA! 


ES ae SS ae 


Me : 5 
THERE GOES HE MISSED Rat aa 
_\ HOPPY... ME THAT TIME! is 


Xe 
\) 


a 


NOW FOR THAT 
COOL SODA! 


(DNO! LET] 
FRED ALONE! 
GO OLIT AND 
CHASE 
AUTOMOBILES 


WILMA GET THIS 
MONSTER OFFA 
ME! 1 WANT ATALL, 
ICOOL DRINK AND / 


RELAX| 


HUREY UP WITH 


THAT COOL ONE, 


YI KNOW WHERE 

\T IS, FRED... 
BARNEY BORROWED 
IT AUTTLE WHILE 
AGO! ‘ 


T CAN'T FIND | 
OUR CAN OPENER, 


THAT CRUMMY 
CHISELER IS 
ALWAYS 
BORROWING 
OUR STUFF! 


WHAT ARE YOU 
BOIN' SNEAKIN! 


AROUND, RUBBLE?! ypaeee ¢ 


HELL BRING.\_ 
IT BACK FRED! 
BESIDES, WHAT 
ELSE DID HE 
BORROW? 


WELL,,.THERE WAS I CAME OVER 
THE TIME WHEN.... / \ TO RETURN 


YOUK 
OPENER, 


WHAT ABOLIT THE TIME HE = 
BORROWED OLIK SHOVEL?PAND HOW 
ABOUT THE TIMES I BOUGHT 4 
COFFEE-AN' FOR THAT ; 
CHEAPIE?! 


AND ASK YOU FOR THAT FIVE 
BUCKS YOU BORROWED YOU 
PROMISED TO GIVE BACK 


TWO WEEKS AGO/ 
pee WELLER 1 


GIVE HIM TIME 
TO COOL OF 
BARNEY, 


JUST SO RUBBLE WILL KNOW T 
MEAN IT, IM GOING To PUT IT 
IN WRITING! HE'S GOTTA QUIT 
COMIN’ OVER BORROWING 


PARDON ME, FLINTSTONE, )) 
BUT I BELIEVE THIS \s 
MY PEN! 


TM GONNA PUT THE 
A STOP. TO... UMBRELLA, 
MY HAT, AND... 


GUT I BORROWED IT 
FROM YOU IN THE 
FIRST PLACE! 


WHEN YOu 
FINISH THAT 


IT TO KEEP_|. 
YOUR WORMS 


DUH..EZED THAT ONE \/ DON'T TELL FLINTSTONE 
LOOKS LIKE IT'S HOW TO COOK STEAKS, 
BURNING! BARNEY, I'M THE 

: GREATEST! 


[ARE YOU READY, 
RUBBLED 


YOU DID THAT ON DON'T BE HEE HEE! YOU YW You'll Look 
PURPOSE, STUBBORN, CERTAINLY LOOK} EVENSILLIE 
FLINTSTONE! BARNEY... (7 SILLY WITH THAT / WITH MY FISTS 
WAS AN ACCIDENT!| | GREASE ALL ALLOVER YOU 
OVER YOUR FACE, WISE GLY! 
FACE! 


OH, YEAH? WELL PUT ‘EM UP FLINTSTONE! 
SEE ABOLIT THAT! -\ CIMON, PUT UP YOUR DUKES! 


THEY'LL BOTH CATCH 
COLD FROM THE 
BREEZE WHEN 
THEY Miss! 


THISTIME, 
I WON'T miss! 


fyou SAID 17, 
WILMA, L Wuz 
FOULED! 
Sat 


HELL SLEEP 
ALL DAY! 


HALHA! TEE HEEIYOL 
COULDN'T CATCH A SLOW 
FLEAL 


yy 
a 
“ 


LOOK! HE'S GOING) 
BACK TO SLEEP! 


THATGWES Me LET'S DO 
ANIDEAL // ITWHILE 
HE's ASLEEP! 


WE GOT iT ALL ON 
THIS SIDE! HOW... 


WILL YOU TURN 
OVER, MR. LION? 


YOU'RE ALL 
FINISHED, 
Me. LION! 


LOOK FIERCE 
AT ALLI 


AS FIERCE AS 
THEY LOOK! 


70 HELP 12 FRIEND, PEBBLES! 


| Bur vino escapes! 
2 


CC, = 


Mls usual, FRED HAS 
7 PAY THE BILL / 


WATCH 7, PEBBLES! 
DADDYIS LATE j= 
FOR WORK! /- 


GAH GAH 


IM PRACTICING FOR THE BIG 
MONEY TOURNAMENT, BARNEY! 
IVE GOT MY orn BOWLING 


I WOULDN'T 
BO THAT, FRED! 


LOOKA THERE, 
KNEY, A STRIKE! 


TOLD FRED NOT 
TO SET UP HIS 

PRACTICE ALLEY 
NEAR THE HOUSE} 


MY 
GOODNESS! 


UH,, DID YOU HAPPEN 
TO SEE MY BOWLING 
BALL, WILMA? 


YOU MEAN THIS. 
BOWLING BALL, FRED?! 


a 


YOU CAN FORGET 
ABOLIT BOWLING 
UNTIL YOU REPAIZ 
THIS DAMAGE , 
FRED FLINTSTONE! 


Z 


TOO BAD YOU GOT TO MISS 
THE BIG MONEY BOWLING 
TOURNAMENT, FRED! 


L AINT GOING TO MISS IT 
BAKNEY,.ULL BE THEE, 
DON'T WORRY! 


WHO CAN 
THAT BE? 

f 7 |) 
& Fy 


SIZ, WOULD YOU Nam” 
‘CARE FORA WANT Me AT 
SUBSCRIPTION THE QUARRY 
TOTHE BEDROCK | RIGHT AWAY, 
BUGLE? BOSS?YESSIR, 

TILL BE RIGHT 


WHAT,,, YOU 


THE BOSS WANTS) ALL RIGHT, BUT 
ME AT THE QUARRY DON'T WASTE 


YOU'VE GOT To 
FIX THAT WALL] 


GOTTA WIN THAT 
TOURNAMENT \S WHAT 
I GOTTA BO! 


THAT'S NOT THE WAY TO BO IT, 
BuDDy BOY! WATCH OU FRED / 
MAKE A STRIKE! : 


BURY MY BOWLING BALL 
BETWEEN FLINTSTONE'S EARS! 


TWO HOURS LATER 


iS \FI MAKE 
/ 


HERE I GO! 


WIN EVERYTHING! 


N\/HE'S GONNA ROLL 


T 
THIS,I \ DOWN THE Gurter! HES 
DOIN' TALL WRONG! 


SHE CAUGHT MEL 
1 HOPE I GET 
KILLED! 


T GIVES ME GREAT 
PAIN TO PRESENT 
THIS CHECK FOR 
FIRST PRIZE To 
FLINTSTONEL 


/ HEY, FRED... — 
YA-BA-DA-BA-Doo! 


I'M TEACHIN’ DINO TO (<2) GET IT, 
FETCH WITH THIS OLD DINo! om 
MAILMAN'S CAP ! 


YOU REALLY TAUGHT 
DINO THAT TRICK s, 
FRED !! HEE HEB, 


